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Baden-Baden. She complained that this great Russian novelist
had fallen a long way behind Tolstoi in the esteem of his
contemporaries. She urged me to follow up what traces of
Turgeniev were to be found in Baden-Baden and to write
them up for her.
Passing a chateau-like building in the French style, with a
great park run wild, one learns that it was once the
property of Ivan Turgeniev, the great Russian novelist who
wrote, among other novels, Smoke. Conventicles such as he
describes of nobles and students, drunk with words and vodka
and determined to make Russia happy, are, of course, no
longer held here. Yet there are still plenty of Russians, even
though they do not maintain the closeness of the old ways
when they chattered and dreamed of Russia's future under the
" Russian Tree " in front of Russia's Konversationshatts.
Yet for all Turgeniev wrote, Russia still remains " That
mountainous, sinister enigma, still and veiled like the Sphinx
of CEdipus." The great Russian had come into too close
contact with Paris and Parisian society to feel any further
desire, after the German victories on the battle-fields of
France, to revisit his beloved Baden-Baden at the very gates
of what was now German Strassburg. He did not come
again, and sold his magnificent house, which later came into
the possession of the town of Bremen. As I passed I could
imagine him with his leonine head radiating genius and
energy living here in the Black Forest, dividing his time
between his pen and his gun. Followed by his beautiful
setter Pegase he used to stride along the I^icbtentaler Allee
where a cathedral of trees offers cool shade, or wander
through the splendid woods in which beech and pine race to
reach the air, and moss-grown ruins steeped in legend domi-
nate the landscape. " Come to Baden-Baden," he wrote to
his great friend Gustave Flaubert. " It has the finest trees I
have ever seen and it's high up in the mountains. When you
sit at the foot of one of these giants you can imagine you feel
some of its sap within you. It gives vigour and health. Yes,
come to Baden-Baden if only for a few days. You'll take home
Some lovely colours for your palette/'
To what numbers of artists the Weltgeist has shown itself
in the sacred shadows of the Baden-Baden woods. It is not
only politics that have flourished here, but art also.